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	Cosmic Love

I do not own anything from Twilight. I do own Amelia Prior.

* * *

><p><strong>Amelia's pov<strong>

I stood beside her brother Derik while being surrounded by tourists waiting to explore the mysterious building under the clock tower. After spending several days in Italy we decided to walk the streets and take in the beauty of the town while making our way through the center of Volterra we were then approached by a beautiful woman with unusual pale skin wearing a tight black dress with knee high dress boots.

She introduced herself as Heidi asking us if we would like to take a tour of the castle, we agreed to go which pleased her greatly. She led us to a large group of people from different races and ages and asked us to wait patiently for the tour to begin. While we waited we talked amongst ourselves getting to know the others around us hoping to take our minds from the heat while standing under the sun.

We all were grateful when Heidi returned being followed by two men and women who joined our group, she made her way up front and stood before us. "Attention everyone, if you will please follow me and I must advise everyone to stay together."

With a wave of her hand she gestured us to follow her while walking down a dark hall full of paintings and sculptures. W took in our surroundings as we ventured deeper into the castle not losing sight of our guide, soon our attention tuned towards the two large wooden doors that opened automatically allowing to walk inside a large room one that looked like it had been made in the Victorian era.

In the center of the room there are three elegant chairs where three men sat upon, on the left one man had short blonde hair, the other on the right had brown hair but the one in the middle caught my attention. He had raven black hair that fell above his shoulder and I noticed their pale skin and red eyes which caused my instincts to kick in telling me that there is something dangerous about these men.

The man in the middle stood up from his chair and glided towards us, with a smile on his face he greeted us. "Welcome guests, welcome to Volterra!"

The large wooden doors closed behind us and then all hell broke loose, the room filled with screams as hooded figures that stood silently in the corner of the rooms had sprang forth and sank their teeth in the neck of the tourists. My brother grabbed hold of my wrist drawing me away from the crowd to the doors only to find it locked. We tried to bang on the door crying out for help but we both knew it was useless.

Suddenly Derik is being dragged away from me which angered me, the ground began to shake and the chairs to circle around us in the air. I stretched out my hand sending the man flying back in the air hitting the wall before falling to ground. The cloaked figures stopped and starred at me with awe and fear.

A shriek of laughter caused me to redirect my attention to the raven haired man who stood staring at me with a certain gleam in his eyes. "How extraordinary! Never have I seen such magnificent demonstration of power."

I stared defiantly into his eyes. "Would you like fore me to show you more?"

He shook his head disapproving. "There is not need to be rude dear one, I am simply admiring your talents."

As he stepped toward me my body tensed up, as if sensing my fear he held up his hands in a nonthreatening manner. "Calm yourself dear one, you are in no danger at the moment."

For some unknown reason I believed him and everything in the room stopped spinning and the ground stilled underneath our feet. I watched him with caution as he continued to approach me only stopping to stand a few inches away from me. He cocked his head to the side. "Allow me to introduce myself, I am Aro and these two are my brothers Marcus and Caius."

My gaze drifted toward them for a brief second then letting my eyes fall back on Aro who seemed to be waiting for me to give out my name. "Amelia, and this is my brother Derik." I tried to direct his attention to my brother but his eyes stayed focused on me.

He suddenly reached for my hand causing me to wonder what he is doing, as if reading my mind he looked back at me. "Ah, you see my dear I have a special gift as well. I can read every thought you ever had with one touch."

While giving him a look I spouted out a snide comment. "Well, that's not creepy at all." After letting go of my hand I took a step back dragging my brother with me. "It is nice to meet you all but we better be getting on our way."

As we tried to continue backing away our backs bumped into two large bulky men stopping us from moving. Aro placed his hand together like he was going to say a prayer. "Ah, why so soon? We were just become more acquainted."

I huffed. "I rather not."

My brother who was being restrained by one of the cloaked figures decided to speak. "Please sister, try not to upset him."

Before I could say something Caius chose this moment to interrupt. "Enough of this brother, stop toying with these pathetic mortals and be done with it."

Aro turned his head. "Patience brother."

"If you will let us leave, we wont tell anyone what we saw here today."

Aro raised a eyebrow. "Trying to negotiate with us are we? How intriguing, yet pointless I am afraid."

Derik glared at him. "So, you fully intend to kill us both?"

Aro shook his head. "Of course not, but sadly you are to remain here with us."

He shifted his attention behind us and we both felt a strong hand on our arm keeping us from trying to run away. "Please escort our guests to their quarters."

As they started to drag us away I fought to free myself from their grip but to no avail as we were forced to leave the room. They lead us down several dark corridor's before placing us in our own separate rooms. I ran for the door only to find it locked leaving me no choice but sit down on the king sized bed and wait patiently for what will happen next.

* * *

><p><strong>Aro's pov<strong>

I watched the guard escort our guest our guests out of the room slightly amused at her attempts to free herself from his hold. After disappearing from sight I knew that having Amelia staying inside the castle will be making things around here more interesting.

Turning my attention to my brothers I am aware of their horrified and curious glances wondering if I had finally lost the small amount of sanity I had left. When I sat down in my chair Caius glared at me. "Are you out of you mind brother? She is a threat to us all, we should dispose of her immediately."

I held up my hand. "Peace brother, Amelia can be of great use to us."

Caius raised a eyebrow. "How so?"

I gave him a pointed look. "I am surprised you have to ask, her gift could be used as a way to enhance our power."

"And how do you suppose we accomplish such a task?"

"Leave that to me, I have a solution to the problem."

"And what might that be?"

"Using her brother's love against her of course."

Marcus let out a unneeded sigh. "Do you think that is wise brother?"

I raised a eyebrow. "You do not agree with me? And why is that?"

Marcus stayed silent for a moment wondering if he should reveal his thoughts to me, after much deliberation he continued to speak. "Because she is your mate."

Caius growled at him. "What?! That's not possible!"

I sat there stunned wondering if I heard him right. "I believe you have gone mad brother, for I am already married."

Marcus shook his head. "Yes, but you and I both know that Sulpicia is not your mate. You believe that love is a weakness and because of this you refused to open your dead heart to the idea of spending the rest of your immortal life with someone."

Caius stood up from his chair outraged. "This is absurd! You are speaking lies!"

Marcus glared at him. "Am I brother? When has my gift ever been wrong?"

Caius huffed sitting back down while folding his arms across his chest knowing that Marcus was right, despite this I refused to accept her as my mate but I would use this to my advantage. Our connection will allow me manipulate her and bend her to my will.

I slouched in my chair. "That changes nothing, she is still my prisoner and if she refuses to follow my orders sever punishment will be bestowed upon her. As long as she wishes to keep herself and her brother alive she will do exactly what I say."

Marcus looked at me with a stunned expression on his face. "Aro, what you are planning to do is wrong."

I growled and stood up from my chair. "I have already refused to acknowledge her as my mate so therefore I do not care if I damage her spirit. I will do what I please with the young woman."

Marcus cold gaze stayed on my face. "You are making a mistake brother, and I promise you that someday you will regret it"

I ignored his statement as I walked out of the room down the many halls toward the private library, I wanted to be alone and I knew that no one will bother me while I am in here. Although I looked calm on the inside the anger I felt flowed within, but after living for the past several years I learned to keep a composed front.

A human as my mate is appalling considering how much I detest mortals, they are weak and selfish beings who only valued what they could accomplish for themselves. This mortal woman is no different than the rest of them and I am not about to let the connection we have blind me to that fact.

I desperately needed to clear my mind on this matter and the only way I knew how to do that was to visit my wife in the tower. It had been several weeks since I had last seen her and I knew that she is desperate for my affection which I am more than willing to give.

If there is one thing Marcus and I could agree on is that the love Sulpicia and I had diminished over the past years. The only reason she is still here is because we both needed each other to fulfill our lustful desires, although we both made it perfectly clear we could find comfort from someone else we still remained loyal to one another.

I had never had the desire to be unfaithful until now and I did not like feeling that way, which is why I must see my wife as soon as possible. She is the only one that can cure me of the desire I felt for the human and I will be reminded that Amelia has nothing to offer me except her obedience.


End file.
